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FURTHER EXTRACTS

From the Family Letters of an American Iudy
in Europe.

Beoreasp, Graseow, Nosru Bririsan Horen *

“ Girls, are you willing to take o week, perhaps cly
o few days, in Scotland, for longer we cannot stuy " So
said our chief three days ago. * Yes, yes; if only for
oue glimpse of Holyrood, one treml upoen the heather,
onee to drink in the breeze upon Scotia's hills." o sn-
swered we. And now Iam in very truth breaghing the sir
of the glorious “ North countrie.”

As there is every prospect of our being constantly n
mouvement until we again see London, you must be conteat
with sueh etchings of these never-to-be-forgotten vievs
ar my odd moments may allow.

The route from London to Windermere passes through
many a place where one would fuin linger for days, each
one juteresting for church, or storied ruin, or histeric as-
sociation, well worth the delay. It was late in the after
noon when we reached Bowness, on the banks of Winder
mere’s beautiful water; and as we ran down the little
garden terrace of the hotel,.an exquigite scene of hill anc
gleaming lake refreshed our weary railway eyes. Now,
it is a melancholy fact that one is not inelined to indulge
in sentimental or literary reveries when nothing more
substantial than coal smoke has passed one’s lips since
an early breakfust; even with poets these mundane
thoughts will intrude ; so will you think it desecration
that in the midst of our first emotion in thi« romantic re-
gion we were soon seated before potted char and (row,

from the erystal depths upon which we were gazing, and
with deep mortification, moreover, 1 confess to have en-
joyed it. Early yesterdsy morning we were on the lake
in'a tiny steamer, slowly wending our way over its poetie
waters, which, in reality, are ueither very clear nor blue,
and the scenery is only very pretty and smiling, seldom
any thing grand. We passed the home of Mrs. Hemans,
Deovenest, whigh is embowered in the folinge of the noble
trees grouped over the smooth lawn, and sdon we landed
at Ambleside, where I had my first drive on the top of a

coich, and never enjoyed any thing'more ; the air was so

fresh, and, as usual in our excursions, we carried with

us lucky weather, o yiet's days, as the people prettily

call o bright sky. Ohb, these roads! if you ecould only

firs: see them, winding like a yellow riband over the hills

and fields, and then bow! over them in an English conch,

you would agree with me that it is the poetry of motion.

Our way was very beautiful, along the green lanes and
Ledges, eatching at some turn a distant view of Skid-
daw or Helvellyn, sometimes running up the hills to ga-

thér duisies or drink from the cold mowntain springs. Pre-

sently we reached Grassmere Church-yard, in which

Wordsworth rests, His grave has simply a black marble

bead-stone, with only his name upon it. Very calm and

peaceful it was in the quiet village, the hum of rural

sounds, and the purling of the brook which murmurs near

by, muking for *this great and true poet n sweet and fit-

ting song.

I'assing through the picturesque park of Lady Fleming,
anl walking along lanes lined with hawthorn and labur-
nuw, wecame to Rydal Mount, Wordsworth's loved home.
Qur guide, a hale, blooming-cheeked old man, told us to
go in the grounds, and near the house a lady, apparently
an invalid, was being wheeled about in a bath chair. As
we paseed with o slight salutation, she held out her hand
to us, and advancing, we saw that she was very aged.
She was Wordsworth's sister. 1 said something of her
brother being known and loved in America. * Yes, yes;
he was not only agreat poet, but a good man,” she re-
plied, the tears falling down bLer withered face. With
rupt emotion she recited some of his verses, and to me it
was & touching scene—this venerable sister weeping for
the brother she must 8o soon rejoin, and repeating with
fond memory his beautiful lines, She took our hands,
said that she had somefriends in \mmen{ that we must
not forget her ; and God bless us.

A charming drive home to Downess, through the soft
still afternoon and quiet hamiets, and there seated in the

that it was particularly appropriate, but it happened to
comé fnto my head, ) with kindling cheek they showed me
where from afar that gallant young lover * came out from
the west."”

We landed at fnch Murrin, an island belonging to the
Duke of Montrose, merely kept as a deer park for sport-
ing: aud we wandered over the hills, lounged on the mos-
sy turf, patted the pretty deer, had & bowl of fresh milk
from the cottage, and waved our handkerchiefs from the
battlements of a yuined tower, though there was no prane-
ing knight below. The Grampian Hills were around me,
slightly veiled by a mist, which added to my elpechl de-
light; and in fulness of content 1 enjoyed the exquisit o
scene, happy, o bappy to be in Secotland; for my b 504
runs fast and warm in its air. The whole evenir,g ywqy
charming as we steamed up the loch; the mount”jing gver-
lapping and intertwining, forming apparently {mpassible
barriers; the stream winding in and out; ‘he boat touch-
ing now one shore, now the other, with vistas of deep,
darkly bright valleys, with numberless cascades foaming
down and embroidering the mountain sides. Though
these hills are lofty, there is nothing stern and rugged;
at a distance they have a hrownish tinge, bul near, the
green velvet verdure, which clothes them to the summit,
takes from their grandeur. We landed at & most unpro-
mising little hut, but, after a refreshing walk of half a
mile through a lane, we reached this most tempting, pic-
turesque inn. It was then 9 o'clock; we threw off our
bonnets, ran down o terrace, and by the shores of Loch
Lomond, on the smooth grass, in the highland gloaming,
we played a game of bowls! Indeed, indeed, I am very
sorry; but I did enjoy my breakfust, which was legiti-
mately SBeoteh, with fresh herring and marmalade. T or-
dered also oatmeal porridge, and made a point of scalding
myself; but, after three choking nttempts, my enthusiasm
could carry me no further. We have spent to-day inram.
hling over the mountains, gathering flowers of the great-
est variety and delicious fragrance; then, seated in a
perfect glen, deep, dark, and secluded, with the music of
two silver falls pouring into the rocky basin below, the
sunshine playing through the arching trees above us, we
read some of those inspired poems, the Psalms, in this
most fitting temple.

Epixsorovon.
Caledonia Hotel, looking out npon the magnificent old
castle, almost in sound of the bugles calling to evening
parade! Think of it, or rather think of me, as drinking
it in with most exquisite delight.
We left Loch Lomond yesterday morning, and it was a
day of little aceidents, which are funny and rather neces-

provoking enough at the moment of oceurrence. In the
first place, 1 had the pleasure of coming off withouta bite
of breakfast, being behind time: and when we were fair-
ly off in the steamer, discovered that my trunk was among
the missing; so that I had two ngreeable subjects for me-
ditation, and one of the party had left a cloak, which was
not lively in these mountain breezes, At Jnversnaid Mill,
not o vehicle, horse, or donkey to be had; all off with
tourists, and only a small tax-cart for vur luggage. I
offered a prize for a wheelbarrow; but finally two ladies
and myself mounted on top of the trunks and carpet-bags,
and jogged along over five miles of ragged mountain road.
We were better off, however, than our lady companions,
who walked the whole distance without even an umbrella;
and we are all nearly broiled, one of our last summer days
not being more scorching, though it may scarcely be ere-
dited of June in the Highlands; when, too, only a fort-
night previous a man had been frozen on Ben More. Our
way was through many interesting scenes; Bruce’s Cave,
where Rob Roy hid with twenty followers; the ruins of a
fortress built to resist the depredations of that bold rob-
ber chieftain; the hut where Helen Maegregor was born ;
and then the magnificent Trosachs, wild and wierd, every
inch of which has been immortalized by dear Scott. Our
misfortunes were not quite ended ; for as we ascended the
last hill, and exquisite Lock Kuatrine burst upen our im-
patient view, we had the lively satisfaction to see our
steamer move slowly off. Really my spirits sank at the
sight of the misernble hovel where we were to wait four
hours; however, with a loaf of bread, rasher of ham and
eggs, and o little sleep, we managed to pass the time.
Then came the beauteous lake, which amply compensated

comfortable yuilway carriages, on we thundered, till three

for previous sufferings, making me forget all truant trunks

o'clock this morping. It was au exquisite moonlight | and material discomforts, aud only recalling the * Lady

night, and, in the intervals of trying to entrap a doze, 1
most strangely enjoyed my upproach to Scotland. We
passed the Solway, but 1did not blow a kiss to dear Seo-
tia's hills until the guard cried out Gretna” We all sprang
up 4t that charmed pame, the intimation that we were
over the border, and [ put my head out 10 ask where the
blackemith lived. About a quarter of n mile down the
rosd they replied, sud pointed out the famons forge.
They were all much amused at my eager questioning, and
evidently thought that there wae some stronger motive
than mere curiosity in learning where such heavy chains
are riveted.

This morning, all the brighter and hapger for my first
sleep in bonnie Beotland, 1 went sbout this ancient eity
of Glasgow, which is really superb in streets and edifices ;
but I repine at not spending all of our limited number of
hours on the lakes, or in Edinboro’. Of course there are
innumerable objects of grest interest at every turn, but
it will be much more =atisfactory to refer you to Murray
for every description—statistical, historical, or poetical—
as that extraordinary friend and guide to tourists not
only tells ome what to see, what to est and to drink,
but absolutely all that one is expected to and does really
feel and think at every point.

The noble Cathedral, eight hundred years old, is very
grand in its vemerable simplicity ; little arechitectural or-
nament, nothing but massive heavy-arching aisles and
roof, long vistas of clustered columus, and the vast an-
cient erypts. Most striking are these immonse vaults,
with defaced and crumbled monuments, shields and coats
of arms as dim as the memory of those who lie beneath
them; and most impressive indeed to me was the wander-
ing through this dusky city of the dead, with its earthy,
penetrating smiell of ages long past. In the necropolis I
pulled a leaf from the monument to John Knox, which is
very commandingly pluced, erowned by a fine statue of
this rigid reformer. - ;

We drove this afternoon to the cavalry barracks to see
the parade, and hear the band of the 98d Highlanders,
and 1 conld scarcely refruin from jumping out to seize the
hand of the first kilted, bare-kneed regular who strode
slong the Callow-gate. The music was very good, wind-
ingup with “ Gol save the Queen,” the first time, strange
to #ay, that I bave heard it in her Majesty's dominions.
Then came the greatattraction to me, the bagpipes, play-
ed by five highlanders in full costume, as of course the
regiment is. It was most fascinating to my fancy, warm-
ing my heart though it horrified my ears, and was an
official introduction 10 Scotland’s national garb and musie.

Sunday, InvERARNAN, af the head of Loch Lomond.—It is
nearly ten o'clock and [ am writing in daylight, and could
do so 1 believe half the night, for it never seems to be-
come dark in this part of the world; all one's ideas of
time are completely upset, and [ have become quite ac-
customed to go to bed in sunshine.

magic which has transported me into this glorious region,
though in reality our transit was nccomplished in o vulgar
steambont, for in these degenerate days there is no time

for more poetic conveyance. Our good genius did not

desert us in the beautiful weather, clear and warm, with
s delicions breeze to whisper to us up the Clyde and
charming Loch Lomond. This famed stream is not very
pretty in itself nor striking in scenery, though it winds
past many a spot celebrated in song and story—Dumbnr-
ton Castle, where Wallace was confined, and whose sword
is still shown there; Dothwell Castle, and many o bank
and sweep of river mude classic by the great magician.
Being obliged to wait two hours at the village of Balloch,
we seited the moment for a row upon the (lyde, and thus,
fortunately for avy poetie feeling, we glided into the swest
waters (literally so, for | immedintely drank some) of
Loch Lomond. We were pulled by tws bright S8cotohmen,
who pointed ont eschi Lill and ruin, nnd distant Ben Lomond,
being of course enthusinstic in every memorial of their
darling shore. Scorr; of course, they knew by heart, and
could no doubt bave foliowed with the whale poem, as 1
repeated, < Row, vaxsals row, for the pride of the high-
lants ; stréteh to jour onrs, for the ever-green pine:“
and on giving them a wuch of ' Young Lochinyar,” (not

It seems n stroke of

of the Lake,” upon the opening stanzas of which, by the
way, | won a wager. Loch Katrine is more pioturesque
than its great rival Loch Lomond; encircled by lofty
mountaing, with inlets and mysterious bays, and delicious
little islands, where one expects to hear Fitz James's bu-
gle note and see the skiff of the startled Ellen glide from
the copse of her fairy isle. Certainly Nature and poetic
sssociation combine to make it wondrously beautiful,
“the scenery of a fairy dream,” .

A charming drive to Stirling, where the party discnss-
ed the advisability of passing the night; but I gave the
casting vote for sleeping at Edinbore’, each moment there
being precious, and we caunot gee every thing. Mean-
while, pending the deliberation, [ seized my energetic
friend, and we literally ran up the steep crowded streets,
asking the nearest way to the Castle. We crossed the
mont, entered the archway, and a kilted Highlander of-
fered to guide us, showing us the battlements, ramparts,
and most ancient parts of the defences, pointing out the
different spots of interest seen from the walls. The views
are extremely fine; the Forth windiog through smiling
fertile fields, once the bloody Bannockburn. 1 had quite
a confidential chat also with the soldier, who explained
the different parts of his dress to me, and said that his
regiment, T0th Highlanders, was in Canada. We could
scarcely tear ourselves from this fascinating old fortress;
but, scampering down the crooked streets, we had the
satisfaction 1o reach the inn in good time, bearing with
us the picture of bastion and tower most yividly painted
in our memoxy, while the rest of the party had only had
their fea. Ho much for a little enterprise! 1 am en-
chanted with. Edinburgh; it quite satisfies every antici-
pation, and surpasses in picturesque interest all attempts
at portraying it. The first view as one enters the streets,
or rather mounts them, (for railways in this kingdom are
generally either high in heaven or deep below, ) is most artis-
tically striking ; the houses from sight to twelne stories high ;
often from the topmost windows and at odd points little
projecting boxes like watch towers, with balcomies and
gables and & quaint continental air; the streets very nar-
row and dark, swarming in the middle with Highlanders,
women in mobeaps, bare feet, and tacked-up gowns, par-
suing their avoestions or gossiping with their cummers,
each group ready for & picture or scene in Scott; espe-
cially when standing ot the entrance to some close or
wynd, the latter being of course suggestive of bold * Har-
ry*" of that soubriquet; and as I have no chance of ses-
ing Perth, 1 am content to make “ Auld Reekie” the scene
of the “ fair maid's” persecutions. All this of course in

ferent Edinboro,’ very imposing in buildings, handsome
shope, squares regularly laid out, quiet and English, with
those ever-present, wonderful policemen. The first ob-
jeet to arrest the eye and reverent step is the monu-
ment to Walter Scott. It is grand in height and massive
arches, and yet gracefully light; the principal niches con-
taining statues, * Lady of the Lake,” *' Last Minstrel,”
&c., and below, where the dress, features, and expression
ean be seen by grateful eyes, sits the mighty Wizard of
the North. Every street and name breathes of his witeh.
ery;: he alone speaks as we walk up the Canongate, or
gaze at the only vestige of the ancient Tolbooth, or look
ut the spot where stood the cottage of Davie Deans.

In John Knox's house, 1 leaned from the little bowed
window from which that stern moralist preached to the
populace below ; and further on, past some wynds, was the
baleony from which Argyle saw the great Montrose led to
exeoution. All this we saw on our way to Holyrood..
Yes! I really stood in the ancient Abbey, of which no-
thing remains but the ruined walls of the Royal Chapel,
open to the smiling sky and wintry storms ; ivy coversthe
place where incense ascended from the high altar ; birds
build their nests where S8cotland’s Mary pronounced her
marringe vows ; and near by i« the confessional where this
besutiful, nohappy Queen shed penitential tears, Then
to her ball-room, low and gloomily panelled, containing
fulllength portruit of herself, one of Bruce, and many
others, Toteresting as memorials of the lost regalily of
Scotland. Then'to the chamber of Charles 18t ; the bang-

Jie

the old town ; cross the fine bridge and you are in a dif- | ¥

ings, coverings, in raivsy but & large red chair is in good
preservation, worked, by the fair ingers of Mary, and the
silver-cloth, state v yarriage chuir of herself and Darnly ;
and then we ente ped Aer bedroom: mwouldy and in tattors
are the embroi fered coverlet and draperies of the bed,
which other gise stands as when she Jast occupied it,
though two, strips of blanket only now remain upon the
pillow.  flere all speaks of her; & caryed gilt table, and
Jewel V,ox brought by herself from Frange, and a mirror
in w gich had often been reflected her exquisite besuty.
N sxt to this is the very small cabinet in which ehe sat ut
supper with poor Hizzio that fstal night, and on a table
are the rusty helmet, spurs, and gauntlets of Darnly.
The secret door by which the conspirators entered opens
into her bedroom, snd is scarcely now concealed by the
ragged tapestry, a shred of which I have as o memento
of this loveliest and most traduced of women. At the
foot of the stairway is the grave of the too-fascinating
minstrel, upon the plain grey stone of which I laid his
picture, obtained in the chapel ; and deeper interest still
added to it, by touching the blood-stains, in which, with all
sincerity, I have entire faith. It is deeply touching, o
sadly is Mary ever remembered. It is impossible to have
her every-day abode, the things she has touched, the ac-
tual life of this poor Queen brought before one, clothed
in bodily reality, without thrilling emotion. History is
no longer a romance ; but this most sad romance is now to
me veritable history. Next to the Castle, which is in the

same readiness for instant warfare a8 Stirling, apparently

impregnable in natural defences and selentific solidity,

while the same towers, ramparts, quadrangles. ¢uns,

kilted soldiers and bagpipes, saluted my delighted eyes

and ears. How sorry I am not to have lived in the times

of moats, knights, and drawbridges! How “charming to

havehad the porteullis raised, with men‘at-arms, and
lanoés flashing, each time I sallied forth upon my spirited
jennet! I live in a constant state 'of enchantment. I
don't know that you suspect me of being romantio; but
even the new world, in the nineteenth cestury, has not
destroyed a little spot in my nature which would not have
disgraced the days of the Crusades. The room in which
Jumes fith was born is miserably small, scarcely large
enough for u bed ; indeed, all the private apartments ap-
pear to be unfit for what we, in this degenerate age, should
esteem pegal comfort. Mary was again visibly presentin
the antéroom, in a portrait takes before her marrisge,
fresh and lovely; and also one of her son, in the cham-
ber; her monogram, and the royal arms on the ceil-
ing, and a piece of her oak frow Loch Leven, are thé only
memorials of her; but, as I looked from the window at

sary than otherwise in a traveller's reminiscences, but |.the beautiful view, I thought how often she too had gazed

8t ity with perhaps sad, tearcul eyes.
In the s¥mory is shown the rusty claymore once the
unerring weapon of the redsubtable Rob Roy ; and Imade
our old Highland cicerone blaze up by asking if he really
believed that such a person ever lived? Of course I do
not doubt the actual life of each personage in Seott, any
more than I should be skeptical as to the breathing exist-
ence of Mrs. Nickleby or Traddies ; and, although I cannot
exactly say, with one of our friends, that all my know-
ledge of history is derived from James's novels, it is ne-
vertheless true that in these scenes one's thoughts and as-
socintions are rather with Waverley than Hume. How can
Ileave Scotland? How say good-bye to this land of fairy
romance and stern realities !
Loxpox.
Yesterday morning, at five o'cldck, I had breakfasted,
and whirling along the raillway for a few miles, found
myself at the nearest station to the noble though no lon-
ger inhabited hall of ore of the most ancient families in
Scotland. I was making inquiries as to the possibility of
gratifying my wish to see this fine old place, when s little
cart came along bringing some boys te school, The
driver said that he was from the estate, had an sunt
living in Washington, and seeing my intense desire to get
to the mansion, offered to take me. Up I jumped, snd
on a tilting plank jogged along for an hour, when above
the trees arose to my impatient eyes the castellated walls
and the old church tower. I waited not for the old gar-
dener, but ran across the field, sprang over the low stone
fence, and stood by the venerable gothic chapel, which,
in good preservation still, spesks of the former splendor of
the family. I was familiar with it from pictures; and,
when the keeper hobbled up to let me out, I gratified his
family pride by telling him that, far away actross the
ocean, 1 had read and known the history of his lord, the
Earl of Eglintoun. .The frain with my friends came Uy,
and tlien on we dashed, through mountains, over villages,
almost peeping down the chimneys, with glimpses of parks
and lakes; on through large towns, roaring with furnaces
and dense with smoke ; a distant streak of waving light,
which was the great German ocean ; passed picturesque
and formidable castles, once the necessary protector to
the hamlet erouched at its foot, and so we sorrowfully
flew from Scotland. At six o'clock we reached York,
where twenty minutes were allowed for dining ; but I had
no thought for sich o luxury; so, followed by the girls, |
scampered off to have one little look at the Miniter, An
old gentleman kindly pointed the way, and in o few mo-
ments we stood om the ¢ity wall, gazing with eager eye
upon this exguisite architectural poem. There was no
time for any expression of feeling as we breathlessly re-
turned ; seized a slice of bread and butter, and gained our
seats munching, as the iron horse again started. On
through green fields, quiet in the soft sunset; then the
long grey twilight of this region; then came our ghort
attempts at sleep, aroused from dreams by the flashing
statien-lights and startling whistle ; and se through the
night until four o'clock, when, in the eocl bright morn-
ing, we once again drove through the streets of dear
London, with the influence still about usof the past week,
the memory of which will indeed be “*a joy forever.”
e ——
VINEYARDS AROUND CINCINNATIL

A committee was appointed the past spring by the Cin-
cinnati Horticultural Society to obtain statistios in re-
gard to the vineyards and wine-making in Hamilton coun-
ty. Their report was as follows:

Of the number of ncres now under cultivatien in vines,
we are not as yet prepared to make am exa report, s
the entire statistics of the county have not Seen fully
made out since 1845.  There were then eighty~free vine-
yards, covering an arean of three hundred and fifty
acres. In that year alone one hundred s tres were
prepared and planted, and the number of aarys brought
under cultivation has been steadily and ¥y increas-
ing every year since. The number of new rds com-
menced since 1545, some of which embrace twenty-five to
thirty acres, with the annual enlargement of those pre-
viously planted, will swall the te amount o not
less than twelve hundred scres. From the stalistics al-
ready in our possession, we can safely say that this is
within the actual amount.

The labor bestowed upon this culture in the prepara-
ton of the ground, planting and and making
wine, gives employment to at least six Bundred effi
gient laborers, at an annual cost of $120,00 T"’.‘d 1
hen in a bearing state, in moderately favorable seasons,
about 240,000 gnllons of wine, estimated st about the
same num tt-ri' dollars.  Beside the cultivators and wine-
dressers, employment is al=o given to wood ¢ to
the making of 5,000 barrels, estimated at mﬂl‘ﬂ

A considerable portion of this crop now falls into the
hands of the wine-coopers and is converted into sparkling
wine or champagne, thereby more than doubling its mar-
ket price. e value of sparkling wine p in
oounty in 1851, ns near as we can arrive at an )
amounts to not less than ¥175,000. The dealing in these
wines alse forms a considerable item in the transactions
of the wine merchants,

As most of thote engaged in the culture of the vine
have families to support, as well as others il in the
business, it may, without exaggeration, be o that
the wine interest in Hamilton county affords subsistence,
directly or indirectly, to at least 3,000 industrions and
sober persons—a drunken vine-dresser wo have never
met with.

Mr. Yeatman urged that the estimato was too' low, anid

ted that it should be put at 600 gnllons per acre, B
fair average estimate: therefore 500,000 pallons would
be the aggregate annual yield. :

The people of Warren (Vi) have had o grest bear
hunt. On the I4th instant, some two o= (hree hundred
men, ** armed snd equipped " with rifies, muskets, re-
volvers, and missiles, surroundad a hill half & mile from
the village, whera the * great bear’’ was known o have
taken up 8 temporary residence, and forming & FiDg
lﬂl:g‘ ¢ base, began to close upon the nug'.

ral were fired upon him without but y
the unerring rifle brought him dows. nm ¢ to
the vilfage in triomph; & splendid supper was '

parved
in the evening in honor of fhe victory, Bradn Nﬂ:
845 pounde,

NOTES OF TRAVEL IN PALESTINE.

aof Washingtan.

THE MILL OF MALAHA.

I wish it to be distinetly understood that I entertain no
vindiotive or revengeful feelings towards any body on ac-
count of the disappointment I experienced in the first view
of the Mill of Malaha. To be candid, it arose partly from
& credulous faith in every thing that the Amabs told me,
however wonderful, and partly from & natural disposition

withstanding the practical sense of my companions, who
believed nothing st all that was not in print, and who
were continually producing authorities on every doubtful
point, I secretly swallowed every thing miraculous, and
filled up all the obscure parts with glowing anticipations,
that were doomed never to be realized. Even at the time,
I often suspected that such things were only to be found
in the Arabian Nights; but semehow I could mot help
thinking they might turn out to be true, and on that hope
bung an immense amount of anticipation. Beuring in
mind, howeyer, that my mission was of s practical cha-
racter, I was always ready to admit the facts in the end,
and to denounce the Arabs for their extravagant indul-
gence in byperbole, as also to expose the fallacies of all
travellers who make o practice of investing common-place
realities with the glowing absurdities of fiction. It may
be set down as a rule that when a writer on oriental life
tells you what & pleasant thing it is not to be civilized;
when he eyen professes to have some savage propensities
in his nature, and has an unconguersble desire to be &
wandering Islaelite, there must be something wrong in
the man. Either he is making a book to be read by a
public that continually thirsts for something strange and
new, or wishes himself to appear in the light of o dark-
minded, restless, unhappy man, so high above all the con-
ventionalities of society, that to be s savage is the only
condition really worthy of him; or, worse than all, there
is so little of the genial and kind in his nature that be

what he owes to himself, and becomes smitten with a
morbid contempt for civilization. Tt reads very prettily,
all this—especially if it be cleverly done. But let me tell
you, my friends, there is a dreary, lace, com-
fortless reality about Arab life, with all its barbarous
romance; & beggarly vagabondism that is entirely un.
worthy of being aspired to by any person of good princi-
ples or common sense; s bestiality that must make any
one who has a respectable home turn to it with p grateful
heart and an inward thankfulness that he was born in
4 tolerably decent country, and among a people who with
all their affectations and absurdities are yet something
better than savages.
And now for the Mill. Behold it, as we wind down the
rugged pathway towards the stream of Malaha—a little
square stone building, half in ruins, with a fiat top, perch-
ed over the water among the rocks, s camel browzing on.
the bushes near it, and a dozen lazy Arabs squatted down
by the door smoking their chibouks. That single glance
was enough. Eyery thought of the hospitable old gentle-
man snd his sccomplished daughters; the flower-gardens,
the choice home-made bread and sparkling wines of Le-
banon, vanished in a moment. I said nothing; but rode
quietly up to the door, where, with a misgiving of the
sequel, I resigned my horse to the muletcers, and saw
him, together with the horses of my companions, led off
toa cave in the neighboring mountains. A very animated
conversation now took place between our dragoman and
the Arabs. The chief talker, a rugged ill-favored man,
whose dark leathern skin looked darker still from the fact
that his beard and eye-brows were covered with meal,
wag no other than the old miller himself, and the others
were Bedouins who had come over from an encampment
on the opposite side of the stream. As well as I could
catch the drift of the conversation from Yusef's manner
and gestures, which I had now lesrned to imterpret
with considerable accuracy, it appeared to be this: that
we, a travelling party, consisting of the Commander-in-'
Chief of all the Military forces in America, a royal Prince,
son of the King of the United States, and an English Lord,
whose palace at home was built of pure gold, wanted
lodgings for the night in the far<famed Mill of Malaha, of
which we had read in ancient and modern history, and
whose proprietor we had always regarded as the Sublimest
Miller that ever the world had produced. Oun the other
hand, it was urged by the miller that he was & devout
Museelman, and would never consent to having his mill
defiled by the presence of a party of infidels, who were at
best not fit to kiss the smallest toe of the great Prophet ;
that should he suffer us to sleep there, he would never
more have a particle of luck, and ten chances to one the
hoppers would iy in his face and kill him stone dead, or
the mill itself would tumble down upon him after we left,
and make minced meat of himself and all his family. To
which, as I took it, Yusef replied that, praised be Alla,
we were convinced of the errors of our ways, and were on
a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, where there wasno earthly
daubt we would join the standard of the Prophet in less
than o month ; and that, besides, being royal personages
of boundless wealth, we would cheerfully pay as high as
three piasters each (twelve and a half cents) for the ac-
commaodations of his establishment, together with a liberal |
backshish in the morning. In reply to which, the miller,
with glistening eyes, stated that he was not that narrow-
minded sort of person who could from aay religious pre-
judices be guilty of so inhospitable an act as to turn from
his doora & party of distinguished Howadji; that he al
ways regarded the Americans and English as the most
liberal and enlightened people in the world, next to the
Arabe, and upon the assurance of five piasters each and
such backshish as we deemed consistent with our ramk
and dignity, he would cheerfully consent to having the
mill honored with our presence. Keeping in view his
own interests, Yusef made answer to this by saying that
he, being our responsible agent im all pecuniary mntters,
deemed it incumbent upon him a8 & man of honer, known'
throughout Byrin and even to the remotest corners of
England and America as o dragoman who never lied or
took advantage of the liberality of his employers, to pay
just and ressonable prices for every thing, and that he
could notreconcile it to a sense of duty to pay more than four
Piasters ; but that he had not the slightest doubt that the
backshish would amount to treble that sum. At this the
miller shook his head dismally, grunted s few words of
doubt, which I intepreted to signify that he had become
rather accustomed to promises of that kind ; then puffed
his chibouk awhile, and ended by waving his hand for us
to enter. Dy this time it had begun to rain, and we
were glad enough to find shelter.

1f the external appearance of the mill was dishearten.
Ing, the interior was absolutely dramatic and inspiring,
Stables I had sleptin; caves, haystacks, trees, and the
broad canopy of heaven had afforded me lodgings in cases
of emergency ; but I had seen nothing half so ge or
ourions in the way of accommodations for a night's rest
a8 the mill of Malaha. It was just high enough to stand
wp in where the arches that supported the roof ran up to
a point ; but these arches heing very rough and irregular,
and the ground, consisting chiefly of holes, it was neces.
#ary to crawl into the dark recesses on our hands and feet.
The water made a tremendous rush underneath; and,
looking through the broken parts of the floor, there was
every prospect of tumbling through during the night and
being carried down among the wheels and afterwards de-
posited in thelake of El Huleh. Following Yusef, who
onrried & dim lamp in his hand, we narrowly escaped
being ground to pieces by two hoppers, which flew round
gontinually at a tremendous rate, without any covering
over them ; and in the course of time having worked our
way over several holes and through a good many puddles
of foul water, we found ourselyes on s sort of elevation
about a foot high, close by the hoppers again, where we
learned that we were to spend the night. The dust and
chaff, together with the intense darkness, notwithstanding
the lamp and a thick clond of smoke from a erowd of
Arabe, hid away somewhere in the obseurity, afforded
me reasonable grounds for thinking that if ang one of us
aver lived to see daylight again, it would only be through
the intervemtion of Providenoe: oertainly there was
nothing here to encourage such o hope. g

The ground being somewhat soft, 1 bad the curiosity to
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to invest every thing with the charms of romance. Not- | ;

finds few to love him at home, finds fault with others for [

very rich deposite of manure. However, baving a couple

_ travel; sometimes making wiles, and sometimes
of mattresses, we spread them overit, and found that acoording to the kind s g
it made & very warm bed, sithough it must be admite | A duy's ..:; i s, [ tad .y v

ted that the poinis of rock whish outme through it did not | cwenty-tive miles. Thie AT e
produce an sgreeable sensation when they oame in con- | tion of m,m..,u pug exoep-
tact with our ribs, of setting out in the morning to stop) idr: m time
' A stunning place, this,” said the English Captain, | the traveller {s climbing or desc Whing Gves
good-humoredly. ¢ Upon my word, I think we'll have & rugged pathways of rock. Hence the usual way of saleq.

jolly time of it to-night.”
“Yes ;' very jolly : the fleas are getting lively already,”
said the tall Boutherner, seratehing himself fieroely.

48 but a few mattresses and our cooking

There are villages and khans
‘ Lead,” suggested the eaptain. there ss

* No, sir ; the sugar of content. Coffee expands the night.
soul, warms the imagination

utensils,

by fortuitous circumstances or by——

“ Fleas,” sald the captain, suddenly starting, as if’
stung by a wasp. * What an abominable nuisance they
are! I'll venture to assert that they are aslarge here ns
bumble-bees. Never felt any thing like them inmy life !
Stunning, quite stunning, I assure you!”

To remain onary ength
There was no doubt of it. I e o B B o

the principal cities costs a mere trifle. 1
Ameriean gentleman living at Antioch who
that he could not spend $200 & year without
to extravagance. In Beirut, Damascus, Jeru.
udothuluphmhﬂyrhnﬂm&m
good hotels kept by Greeks, Italians, and French,

thousand needles. Sometimes they pierced like cambric resorting
needles, and sometimes like large sail-needles ; and very | salem,
;rn::dq piercedlike all theneedles that ever were manu- | are
tured put together in assorted bunches. While Yusef | where the ordinary rate for
snd Francisco were absent boiling the coffes outside of the | and o half a day ; but bytﬂ!:;’:;: thkih .h:::;%
mill, and getting supper ready, we entertained ourselves | for almost nothing, one may live for any thing he pleases,
scratching a trio, and jumping now and then nearly out | comfortably for ten or fifteen dollars a month. IHouse-
of our skins in the most desperate efforts to shake off the | rent is extremely low, say from a hundred to two hundred
vemin, dollars » year for » very oomfortable establishment.
Presently supper appeared; and, I say it in justice to | Horses cost from thirty to sixty dollars, except the pure-
our dragoman, & most excellent supper it was. He was | blooded Arabians, which have no particular price attach-
a capitul cook and caterer, and fed us like Princes, as he | ed to them. [n Alexandris you onnride out to Pompey's
always represented us to be. The Arabs crept around us | pillar on a donkey, and have a boy to erack s whip before
out of holes in the walls and dark corners, and while | you, and another to follow up with a sharp stick, for ten
we ate they looked on with greedy and longing eyes, and | or twelve cents. Any single person, therefore, who can
said a great deal on the subject which we could not com- | command five hundred dollurs a yéar, and who wishes to
preliend. They seemed very lean and hungry, and talked | study the antiquities of Palestine and Egypt, need not be
rapidly as each mouthful disappeared; when it beeame |afraid to start off immediately, provided time be ne par-
evident that they built some hopes upon coming in at the | ticular object to him ; and by good management he can
end of the feast. We told Yusef to give them something | see the whole East in a few years, and ¢come back o wiser
to eat, which he did ; when, feeling very happy and com- |if not a better man, without exceeding his income. With
fortable, we had our chibouks lit, and smoked our | little experience it might be dome for considerably less
Latakin tobacco in great state, as became persons of royal | than that. The besetting weakness of American tourists
dignity. - | in Europe and the East generally is the dread of making
1 gradually dropped off into a doze, & mere doze, for I |8 bad appearance. People will say this is not a genteel
scorn the charge of having slept s wink that night. The | hotel, and that is not a genteel hotel, and this is not the
grating of the hoppers, the everlasting clatter of tongues, | custom for persons of respectability, and that is vulgar
the dust, chaff, smoke, and fleas, to say nothing of the roar | 80d unfashionsble ; and the second orthe third class cars
of the water down below, were enough to banish all hope | Will not do for an American where there is'a first clags,
of sleep ; I merely closed my eyes to try how ridiealous | and it looks shabby to pay a domestic ten cents when he
it would feel. How long they remained tlosed I scarcely | €xpects at least two francs. Of course all this is very
know ; it was not long, however, for I soon heard a heavy | Well for rich travellers who can afford to pay for their
breathing close by my head, and felt the warm breath of | respectability, but it is absurd for any young man whose
some monster on my face. Iknew it tobe no Arab; it | primary object is the acquisition of knowledge to be gov-
blew and snuffed altogether unlike any thing of the hu- | erned by such motives. Besides, it is altogether a mis-
man kind. Thinking it might be all fancy, 1 cautiously | taken idea that it increnses one’s gentility, or adds in any
put out my hund in the dark (Yusef having carried the | way to his dignity of character. No travellers in the
lamp awny) and began tofeel around me. For some mo- | world are so cheated and laughed at by the very persons
ments I could discover nothing, but in wavisg my hand | who pretend to do homage to them as the Americans and
around I at length touched something—something that | English; none so enslaved by a dread of the opinions of
sent the blood flying back to my heart s good deal quick- | those whom they hold in contempt as the two freest and
er than it ever flew before. To tell the Jomest truth, I [ most powerful people in existence. Lawyers and doctors
never was so startled in all the previous adventures of | go to Californis and drive mule-carts or carry hods for a
my life. The substance that I put my band on was bare | bricklayer, but a poor student, who, after years of toil,
and warm ; it was wet also and slimy, and bad large nos- | saves a few hundred dollars and sets out to accomplish
trils with which it seemed to be in the act of smelling me | what he has dreamed of all his life—to visit the monu-
previous to the act of mastication. With the guickness | ments of past ages, to ponder over the history of man,
of lightning I jerked up my hand, and felt it glide along | becomes suddenly smitten with the fear of Mrs. Grundy
» skin covered with long rough hair ; the next instant my | the moment he touches the shores of the old world, and
ears were stunned by the most dreadful noises, which re- | spends all his means in a few weeks without really seeing .
sembled, as [ thought in the horror of the moment, the |any thing; and this contrary to his own sense of discre-
roaring of a full-grown lien. But it was not the roaring | tion, because people tell him it is not genteel to do other-
of a lion ; it was only the braying of anass. The monster | wise. No position is thought too despicable in the pur-
was a Syrian ass. There were two of them, and they both | suit of gold; but every position which is not up to the
began to bray; they brayed im concert, but it was the | conventional standard is dreaded in the pursuit of know-
most intolerable concert L ever heard. Had it been a lion | ledge. True, all are not so governed, as we have seen by
the consequences might have been serious to the whole | the example of several who hawe given to the world en-
party, ne-well as to the animal himself, for I should cer- | during evidences of steadiness of purpose, self-reliance,
tainly have called upon Yusef to bring out his pistols and | and decision of charneter. That in Eastern countries an
guns, in which event there is not the least doubt that | imposing show has an effect, as it has every where else,
some of us would have fallen victims to the conflicting | is not to be denied ; but if & man be unable to make that
wrath of the rival lions. show, chesp as itis, he should not be deterred from going
Now, as long as our grievances were confined to ver- | ahead the best way he can. With a strong will, o plea-
min, dirt, and noisy Arabs, we bore them very cheerfully, | sant and accommodsting disposition, and & firm reliance
and even admitted that little afilictions of that kind add [in this prineiple, that nothing is saerificed while self-
materially to the spioe of travels; but when it came to | respect remains, there is mo difficulty in travelling all
making asses of us by placing us on & par with such ani- | over the world. I wonld, therefore, say to every young
mals, it was altogether 100 much to be borne. I had often | man who thirsts for knowledge that it is not out of books
heard that travelling makes one acquainted with strange | alone he will get it; let him go out upon the brond face
bed-fellows, but in all my previous experience I had never | of the earth and look around him, and see with the eyes
been subjected to the mortification of sleeping in the same | that God has given him what they who write books can
bed with two genuine asses, do no more than see ; let him drink deep into his soul the
““What,” said I, fired with honest indignation, * are | beauties of nature; let him forget all the petty prejudices
we tostand this? Breathes there a man with soul s¢ dead | that bave hitherto held him in bondsge, and learn that
that he'll voluntarily sleep with a pair of vile nsses?” there is good and evil everywhere; that
« Ho, Yusef!" cried the Captain, ““we'll be ass-assina- “ Honor and shame from no condition rise ;
ted if you don't turn these abominable beasts out. We Act well your part, there all the honor lies.”
are in danger of being devoured bodily.” J. R. B.
Yusef declared that he was very sorry, bat it was a
Mahometan eustom to show great tenderness and respect
to animals of the brute kind ; he would ask the miller to
put the asses out, but could not insist apon it as amatter
of right. Anether exciting conversation now took place

AN EAST INDIAN MASON,
Or how they Build Houses in India.
A writer in Chambers's Journal gives the following ao-
count of the manner of laying bricks in East Indis :

in which all the Arabs participated. Yusef stormed, | i Time, which the an values as money, has a
threstened, and swore ; the old miller protested, remon- | very secondary place in the estimation of the Oriental;
strated, and finally declared that he comld mot be guilty lﬂlﬂﬁlﬁilﬂmofiﬂm 'seem o be con-
of any thing so inhuman ; that be woull seener irive gut | rived with the view of consuming as much of  that valu-
e 4 able commodity a8 possible.
of his house on & rainy night the brother of his affections “The Radj, or brickinyer, is, I think, sbout the best
than the asses of his heart; 5o, to make peace, the asses | jIlustration of this. He works with a trowel about the
of his heart were suffered to remain. size of an oﬂ!ln:z tablespoon, and a small er
I will ot undertake to describe how we spent the rest | weighing about six cunces. Armed with these, and
of that memorable night; how the grindstones came with- | STUSETH b":’“ﬁ};'rlh‘yw s
in an inch of grinding us to death every time we streteh- .)M umth-:uhri aentes aud maneala, (befeks:
ed our legs out; how in sttempting to escepe from the ::{'mm.) The rundees in due . ;
furious attacks of the flens we got ourselves involved | appe ﬂ‘.mﬁ& o brick in each w} : ‘:rg:
under the hoofs of the asses; how the old miller stapped , about th &
smoking about midnighs, and by the unitedl Assistance of mdﬁthm Without ' chang-

all his Arabs succeeded in the course of two hours in
getting his mill stopped; how every ome of them talked
all the rest of the night and went to sleep about daylight; | evenly
N Sl pt;‘:t the sawme ‘tinye and matle & vow ;muhms small earthenware
never again to stop at the mill of Malaha. - Iin e L o
At sunrise we were mounted, and on our way towards
the sea of Gallilee.

MATTERS OF FACT.
A word or two here, while I think of it, on the subject
of our domestic economy may interest the reader, espe- ApH ] he
cially if he should be induced by these hasty sketches of swqu
Syrian life to think of making n tour through the Holy | ticular. I .
Land. Notwithstanding all the inconvenlences of travel
in the Enst, there is no country where ong who is at all | seedings of the masons at work on his own factory.
disposed to accommodate htmself to circumstances can |  After the radj hus got the brick laid down, there is &
enjoy travelling more ; every thing is so steange and pic- ”‘:&‘:‘M pis 45 m with & ball
turesque ; the country, the people, the houses, the v o d i g jand e
air iteelf, all seom dreamlike and unreal. There {4 an hole  in its g
endless variety of trifling incidents every day to occupy | dicular line of the
the mind ; and even the oceasional hardships to which one | iron to the side of the
isexposed have the compensating attraotion of mavelty. | 10 han “m'w
The torments of vermin, the everlasting gabble of the '&PM" &J:‘ =
Arabs, the vexations of delay, are all amusing and in. placed, tho
structive in their way, particularly when one gets fuirly m{r. Tt was all
through them, and sits down in & clean and comfortable | Blumb-line in the
hotel to write up his journal. Food is cheap and abun.
dant throughout the East, and if the traveller suffers for | 4"
want of good eating it in the fault of his dragoman, We | moment

Tived quite ns well as we could wish. Every morning we
" had an excellent breakfast of coffes, stewed or brofled
oy o
ﬁ'ﬁ. from e ne:
it e hbﬂ'mu e T oo mwtu'f
& day, whils the Indian radj and

was a well or gpring, and had & Taneh of eold ghiek-
en, brown bread, cheese, figs, and orangos. ‘nx:‘kgt us
in & good state of preservation till the conelusion of odr

feel it and then tuke ap o handfal and smell it; by which
‘meaos T became sensible of the fact that it consisted of u

day's journey. Being in no grent hurry we took it endy,
sveraging sbout séven or e!_ght lima’_a day of .mu to fou

till noon we usually stopped at somé old ruin, where there
!

thicken, potatoes, rice, fried eggs, bread, and dried fruit
of various sorts, and sometimes game. After travelling
m‘m_wmm- threepence




